




















Ng 


S))\ | H| 
Z GN itt 


X 
-\ 
(\ 


NT 
& 


TA-, 


»); 


oe 


_ ‘ * 
CONN 
5 

Ai 


A 
* 
~— 


a 


FO) (@ 
oNpF 


A 


SS 
~ 
— 
‘ ee 
—% )! — 





(PD GEL We 


it 


As Liberia . 








AUGUST, 1825. 

















CONTENTS. 

Remember thy Creator in the days of 
thy youth - - - 

lhe Martyrdom of George Carpenter 


Hi Habits - - . . 


MYialogue - : - 

Miss Jane Taylor’s dying advice to the 
young : : é - - 

iteflections on reading Matthew iii - 

L— F—, the Irish School boy - 

Scriptures for youth . ° - 

the Sailor’s daughter - - . 


Mii Petition of a Russian boy for a Bible 


Obituary of Miss Susan M’Guire we, 


POETRY 


Life . . - - a. ye 
Christian Fergiveness.—On Providence. 
—Lines for a watch paper : 


seth offi ita ach 


NEW-HAVEN: 


257} 
265% 


268 if 


27h 


273); 
276 
278} 
279 
280 
°81 


Ooo if 
At VS ae 





Von. VIL. 


<SoTHON 


Wel 
+ 
‘ 





‘ 
STN xy 
-\\ "~ \ > 
. — 
7 hd - 
" ste 
, ” ~ 


ENN 
it~ 


oS. 


Uh 
4 


TO 


) 


> 


f, 
4 


y? 


h® Fes 
Ss Ba Ver 


PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY NATHAN WHITING. 














y 


*sdiyg avg Woy paunjdvoas suvoiyy 20) yUOWYSI[YRIsSO 


UB TMOZ S UOSdUIOY JT ‘I——"afisUg UO}YIO}G JO WaMOT punoy ‘-g—‘adey at) 18 JUGWATN—_S [edIoULId ay Ty “DY 





oS >. Se NLS. St Le Pe Fars +, 

ee A Annes 
ee ee 
Sr Fost eee 





4 














we SY RUS: ; 
——— TVA Doe 
Wa 






























































































































































5 —s 


TIAN 



























































































































































THE 


Guardian & Monttor, 





—s 





‘¢ REMEMBER NOW THY CREATOR IN THE DAYS OF THY YOUTH.” 
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LIBERIA. 


For the purpose of bringing more clearly before our 
readers the objects of the American Colonization Society, we 
present them with a view of the settlement commenced on 
the coast of Africa. After struggling with many discour- 
agements and the loss of a number of valuable lives, the 
Society has succeeded in establishing a Colony of several 
hundred free people of colour, on the S. W. coast of western 
Africa. The colony is called Liserta. : 

“Tt is situated (says Chapin’s Gazetteer) at the western 
extremity of the Gold Coast, on the river Mesurado, and in- 
includes the whole of a cape of the same name. The tract 
belonging to the Society, is about forty miles square, exclusive 
of one or two small islands in the mouth of the river. Distant 
from Sierra Leone, about 250 miles, W. lon. 15° N. lat. 6°. 

“The climate is said to be salubrious and healthy, espe- 
cially to the blacks. In the hottest seasons, the mercury in 
Farenheit’s scale, never rises above 90°. The sun is seldom 
visible at noon, being obscured by a dense vapor. ‘The soi? 
is exceedingly rich and fertile, and all plants and trees, pe- 
culiar to a tropical region, have an astonishingly rapid and 
luxuriant growth. Rice, indigo, cotton, coffee, and sugar-. 
cane are produced in abundance. The forest-trees, particu- 
larly on the Cape, are lofty, resembling the sturdy forests of 
N. America. The situation of the Cape is open and some- 
what elevated, and commands a large and commodious har- 
bour, which offers advantages for commercial enterprise, 
superior to any on the African coast. The territory is well 
watered, and seems to possess every necessary requisite for 
the accommodation and convenience of an increasing Colo- 
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ny. The natives, in the vicinity are exceedingly ignorant 
and superstitious, though mild and inoffensive, for rude chil- 
dren of nature. They express some desire to receive in- 
struction. 

“ Early in the year 1817, a few distinguished Christian 
philanthopists, contemplating, with sentiments of the deep- 
est commiseration, the degraded and unhappy condition of 
the free blacks of this country, met at Washington, and laid 
the foundation of the American Colonization Society, an in- 
stitution, which it is believed, will reflect honour upon our 
country, and be an incalculable blessing to thousands of 
the sable sons of Africa. The truly great and noble ob- 
ject contemplated by this Society, was the establishment of 
a Colony, in Africa, or some other suitable place, to which 
the free coloured people of the United States might emigrate, 
and be instructed in the principles of free government, and 
in all the arts, which pertain to a civilized and Christian 
community: which might, also, be an asylum for slaves, re- 
captured from smuggling ships. To give perpetuity and effi- 
ciency to the association, a memorial was preferred to the 
government of the United States for their sanction and co- 
operation ; and also for their timely assistance to carry into 
effect their benevolent designs. The object, that first claimed 
the Society’s attention, was the sending out of some suitable 
person, as agents, on an embasy of inquiry, to Africa, to sur- 
vey the coast, and ascertain the most favourable site for the 
proposed Colony. To accomplish this important investiga- 
tion, Rev. Samuel J. Mills, and Rey. Ebenezer Burgess, 
were selected, as persons competent to discharge the respon- 
sible trust repesed in them ; and the result of their inves- 
tigations and inquiries was such, as to satisfy the Managers, 
that the establishment of a Colony, on the W. coast of 
Africa, might be attempted, not only with safety, but with 
every prospect of success. Mr. Mills, the pious and devo- 
ted friend of degraded Africa, on his return to America fell 
a victim to a raging disease, which terminated his useful life, 
leaving his patrons, to regret the loss of his labours, and a 
multitude of friends to deplore his death. 

“ As the first place, designed for the permanent settlement 
of the Colony, was found to be unhealthy, it was relinquish- 
ed; and a compromise was soon after made with the natives 
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for a small territory in the Bassa Country, lying between 
the rivers, Bassa and St. John’s. ‘This, also, was soon re- 
linquished, and another territory, called Liberia, purchased 
immediately after, by Dr. Ayres, a distinguished agent of the 
Society, and Lieut. Stockton of the United States Navy. 
To this place, the Colonists were removed from Sierra 
Leone, in April 1821, and the foundation of a settlement 
laid at the town, called Monrovia, in honour of the chief 
Magistrate of the United States, (Mr. ed for the distin- 
guished services he rendered to the infant Colony.” 

“‘ We have long hoped, and believed, that the establish- 
ment of the African Colony, would afford rare facilities for 
the operations of those noble institutions which are directly 
engaged in the holy cause of missions, and that the wide 
and promising field for christian labour in Africa would not 
long, in this age of disinterested and watchful enterprise, be 
left destitute of any moral culture. 

“It promises to prove a blessed asylum for a wretched 
people. It is already tothe African tribes, like “a city set 
upon a hill which cannot be hid.” A thousand barbarians, 
who have long made merchandise of their brethren, and 
been regarded themselves, as the objects of a bloody and 
accursed traffic, come within its gates, and are taught the 
doctrine of immortality—the religion of the Son of God. 
Heaven forbid that this Colony should perish ; for its in- 
fluence to the most abject, injured, and miserable of our 
race, will be cheering as “ the day-spring from on high,” 
and salutary as the waters of life.” 


 otanEIEEEEEEEEnE 


FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 
“‘ REMEMBER THY CREATOR IN THE DAYS OF THY YOUTH.” 


The parents of Solomon, whose story I am about to tell, 
for several years had only one child on whom to place their 
affections. This was a lovely daughter. A brother older 
than herself was sleeping in his grave. The birth of Solo- 
mon therefore, was a joyful event, though the joy of his pa- 
rents was chastened, for they had learned that a cloudless 
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morning may soon be darkened. Their days of mourning 
for their first-born had been many. ‘Tears of sad remem- 
brance went by while the call of that name, which they could 
now give to a second son, remained unanswered. But the 
day was now arrived which formed an era in their hopes 
and prospects. 

The residence of this family is in a retired but beautiful 
valley in New England, a few miles west of the Connecti- 
cut; a valley encompassed by grounds rising on the east 
and south, to gentle hills, but across the north-west, into a rug- 
ged mountain. On the west side of this mountain spreads a 
lake whose waters are dark and fathomless. Here the villag- 
ers, for such I may cail the dwellers in the vale, often spend 
their hours of pastime, dragging the net, or throwing the 
hoek and buoy. Or, if they choose, they spread their little 
sheets of canvass, and gliding across the lake, in various di- 
rections, give it the appearance of a mercantile port. From 
the nearest shore of the lake, passing round the southern part 
of the mountain, and descending a little from its base, you 
soon arrive near the centre of the hamlet at the dwelling of 
those of whom I am speaking. This delightful valley is 
spread with the richest soil, and fertilized by a rivulet which 
winds its serpentine course through the whole length of it 
from north to south. Many beautiful meadows stretch 
along its banks, and ata small distance back the fields are 
seen waving with the harvests of summer and autumn. 

From the residence which I have mentioned, a beautiful 
avenue passes down through a garden of flowers, and ter- 
minates on the bank of the rivulet under Maria’s bower. It 
is needless to say that this was her favourite place of retreat. 
Here she loved to breath the fragrance of the morning air— 
and here, before the rising of the sun, she loved to make her 
grateful acknowledgments to her Maker. 

Thus situated, her days of childhood and early youth had 
passed away in a kind of loveliness most grateful to her bo- 
som. She had often sat in her bower, and admired the 
coming on of day ; and as often with pious rapture, had she 
fixed her thoughtful gaze on the changing beauties of the 
west. But it now came to be that her lonely walks and 
hours of meditation began to be interrupted by the visits of 
a little intruder. This, however, far from diminishing, sér- 
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ved only to increase her enjoyment. She gladly embraced 
the opportunity thus offered of assisting her little brother in 
forming his earliest conceptions of God and duty, and in set- 
tling in his mind those principles and associations which 
might best guide him through life, and connect earth with 
heaven. In such an employment she found herself doubly 
happy. L..: 

She had learned that religion was not a gloomy, melan- 
choly subject, fit only for the aged and infirm, and those 
whose circumstances disqualified them. for any part in the 
movements of the busy world. She found that it could 
sweeten all the pleasures of youth, and give new charms to 
the smile of prosperity. Such were some of the sentiments 
which she endeavoured to impress on the mind of her little 
brother. 

But, as might be expected in a world where all is passing 
and full of change, Solomon did not long enjoy the instructions 
of his sister. He had but just become old enough to profit 
by them, when, with the change of her name, Maria chang- 
ed her place of residence, and bade farewell to her paternal 
home, to enter on new scenes of duty and happiness. 

We now find Maria’s parents alone, save the company of 
their little son. They were not, indeed cut off from the 
prospect of seeing their daughter again, of even seeing her 
often ; but the prospect of being habitually cheered by her 
presence, was no longer theirs. They now fixed their af- 
fections on their son with greater intensity of interest than 
ever before. He was fast coming to be the idol of their hearts. 
They hoped that he might live—that he might be the sup- 
port of their age, and by his integrity and worth, secure the 
esteem of all about him. But should he be cut off by death, 
—ah! the thought was too much for them to endure. The 
fondness of their affections held to him as to an object from 
which they could not be separated. With such feelings i 
would seem hardly possible that their hopes and wis} 
could ever be realized. We should presume that/ “4 
would wish and hope for nothing less than a secon ‘ 
So indeed they did; and still, with far less ded 
must generally be made, Solomon was to t 
wished. ; 
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The years of his boyhood passed smoothly and joyously 
by. Health bloomed on his cheek, and the smile of com- 
placency and affection met him wherever he went. He of- 
ten visited his sister, who had watched over his days of 
childhood with so much interest, and who was now living in 
a distant part of the village, and his presence always occa- 
sioned new joy and happiness. He seemed, however, quite 
uneonscious of the pleasure which his presence afforded ; 
and never did the attention he received, or the sacrifices 
which the domestics would make on his account, excite in 
him any thing like pride or haughtiness. On the contrary, 
he was always ready, when in his power, to return acts of 
kindness equally numerous, and sacrifices equally self-deny- 
ing. ‘This conduct doubtless resulted from the instruction 
which had been pressed upon his mind in his earliest years. 
He had learned, that so far from having any claims on the 
special attention of those around him he was really a debtor 
to them for all their munificence. And without stopping 
here, he was accustomed to recognize the hand of God in 
all his happiness. In short, so far as his early years would 
permit, his mind was impressed with the great principles of 
the Gospel. 

It happened, on one of these visits when Solomon was 
about nine years old, as his sister was walking with him ina 
beautiful garden just at evening, that she observed in him 
something like absence of mind. Instead of gathering for 
her, as he usually did, the choicest flowers he could select, 
he was silent and contemplative. She did not interrupt him, 
but let him wander alone, as he seemed so disposed, that he 
might indulge his thoughtfulness. She hoped it arose from 
their previous conversation, in which she had said something 
of the condition of man as a sinner, and of his own condi- 
tion and prospects. She had endeavoured to make him un- 
derstand why he needed a Saviour, and how there could be 

salvation without one. Few words passed between them 

tinge the gathering of evening reminded Maria that it was 
of hig. retura from their walk. No inquiries were made 
give hiring the evening, lest it should impose restraint, or 
hoped thoughts a new direction ; for, as I have said, it was 
Renal ns dere thoughts of God and of the Saviour. 
®> passed, and nothing further appeared which 
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was unusual, save that at times he seemed pensive and al- 
most melancholy. It seemed as if his thoughts were fre- 
quently recurring to some subject that was new to his mind, 
and in which he felt a sort of painful interest. One after- 
neon, just after tea, as Maria was sitting near the door to 
enjoy the coolness of the air, Solomon drew his little seat 
near as if to ask some question; but he sat some time silent 
and thoughtful. At length, with a tear starting in his eye, 
helooked up and asked, “how high is Mount Calvary ?” 
Maria had, indeed, hoped that his mind was occupied with 
some of the great things which have been done for man’s 
redemption ; but still his question was the occasion of some 
surprise, After telling him she did not exactly know, she 
said to him, “ what were you thinking of, Solomon, that 
made you ask that question?” “I was thinking,” said he, 
‘*‘ how the Saviour you told about the other day, could have 
strength to carry the cross up it, when he was to be crucified 
as soon as he got to the top. Was it not very heavy?” 
** Doubtless it was heavy,” replied his sister, but do you not 
remember it is said, they laid it on one Simon a Cyrenian ? 
He hesitated a moment, and then said, “I think I do; but 
I was thinking it says somewhere, ‘ He went forth bearing his 
cross;’—don’t these two places contradict?” ‘ Not at all, I 
think,” replied Maria, “ for probably the Saviour did go forth 
bearing his cross. But you recollect they met this. Simon, 
whom they compelled to bear it on their way. It would 
seem, therefore, that the Saviour did carry it till they met 
Simon ; and perhaps it was because they saw his strength be- 
ginning to fail, that they compelled Simon to take it and 
carry it after him.” 

Solomon proceeded to ask many questions respecting the, 
death of Christ, and the manner in which he could be bene- 
fitted by it; and thus the cause of that pensive, thoughtful 
state of mind which he had manifested for a number of days 
was fully developed. But it was already time for him to re-. 
turn home, and Maria resolved to accompany him ; not 
merely to visit her parents, but to make them acquainted 
with the state of his mind. The deep interest awakened in 
their bosoms by a development of his case can be better 
imagined than described. As he was emphatically the son 
of their love, so he was the object of their most intense so- 
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licitude. They were fully persuaded that the spirit of God 
was exciting a special influence on his mind, and that proba- 
bly a few weeks, or even days, would bring out a result that 
would remain unaltered forever. In such circumstances, 
how. is it possible that they should not feel most deeply ;— 
how could they look at him as just coming up to that point 
in his existence which would probably decide forever all 
that is momentous in eternity, and not have their hearts 
tortured with anxiety. 

After his sister returned, his mind seemed, if possible, 
more completely engrossed than before. When his compan- 
ions came to greet his return, lie did not by any means re- 
ceive them unkindly, though it was manifest that he much 
prefered to be alone. He seemed to wish for little but re- 
tirement with the Bible for his companion. He spent much 
of his time in reading it, and not unfrequently came to his 
parents with questions for explanation. A few chapters in the 
gospel by St. John, and the fifth chapter of the second of 
Cor. seemed more particularly to engage his attention. One 
morning after the devotions of the family were past, he ask- 
ed if Rom. v. 5. referred to any except Paul and those whe 
lived with him :—or, what was meant by “ the love of God 
shed abroad in the heart.” In reply the question was put to 
him, how he came to think of its referring to any except 
Paul. “I never did,” said he, “before; and I don’t know 
what made me now, only because I have such a new feel- 
ing, I don’t know what it is.” His parents endeavoured to 
instruct him, and also to ascertain what were his feelings ; 
but their hearts were too full of emotion to allow them to 
proceed. It was not long before he requested leave to visit 
his sister again. His request was granted, though not with- 
out trembling. On his arrival she soon discovered that his 
state of mind was changed, though she could hardly satis- 
fy herself what the change was. He was, indeed, more 
cheerful, his mind was more settled and tranquil; but 
whether all this arose merely from his having become fa- 
miliar with a subject which was at first new ; new, I mean, 
considered as involving his personal interests,—or from his 
exercising new affections towards the Saviour, she could not 
at once determine. She resolved, however, to wait till his 
voluntary conduct should resolve the doubt. Nor was she 
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long kept in suspense, for so many and so pointed were the 
questions, which he put to her, respecting the character of 
the divine law,—the state of man by nature,—the necessity 
and efficacy of an atonement,—the completeness of that 
which Christ has made, considered as made for man; and 
such was the rapture with which he would at times contem- 
plate these subjects, that she felt constrained to believe her 
little brother had been led “ by a way which he knew not.” 
Every week, and almost every day, gave increasing evi- 
dence that his heart had been renewed, and the work of 
sanctification begun. 

Who now will caution those parents against fixing their 
hearts too much upon this son of their old age. Who would 
not feel as if it were almost sacrilege to cool the ardor of 
their parental love and affection. ‘The change which had 
taken place in his character rendered him, if possible, 
doubly dear to his parents, his sister and her family, and 
doubly dear to all his youthful companions. He still enjoy- 
ed their company, and to some extent their sports, though 
under various modifications. These he needed only to pro- 
pose, and they were readily adopted. 

Thus nearly two years passed away in uninterrupted hap- 
piness and peace. Hours of pastime were spent not in 
noisy mirth, butin mild and innocent amusements. On the 
return of one of their village hollidays, as the morning was 
delightful, the plan was concerted of making out a fishing 
party for the lake which I have before mentioned. Solo- 
mon’s father was from home. He came to his mother with 
a statement of the plan, and a request that he might join his 
companions init. It wasa request to do only what he had 
done, and his companiuns with him, in many instances be- 
fore. How then could she withhold consent, and even ap- 
probation? for she well knew that without this, the way to 
Solomon would be hedged up. She added her full and un- 
qualified approbation of the design, and was for a moment 
happy to see nine boys, from twelve to fifteen years of age, 
leap from, the door and bound through the streets, with 
hearts as light as the air they breathed. She felt, however, 
solicitous for the result, though she knew not why unless be- 
cause she was alone. ‘This, to her, was no good reason, for 
she was no believer in the mythology ofantiquity. She, there- 
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fore, bade her fears be quiet. But what were her feeling. 
when, after about three hours, one of the number threw him- 
self in at the door so completely spent that he could not give 
utterance toa single word. With no other intimation of 
what had happened, she started for the lake. Urged on by 
all the images of distress that her imagination could create, 
she pursued her way till she arrived breathless on the shore. 
I can speak no further of her feelings. The first and only ob- 
ject she saw, was her Solomon just drawn from the water. 
His companions were endeavouring to raise him up, and try 
if they could discover any signs of remaining life, but all 
in vain. The frantic mother swooned, and fell upon the 
ground ; in a moment she rose, seized the body of her son, 
raised it up and endeavoured to revive it, but found no indi- 
cations of returning life. Despair chilled the vital current 
in her own bosom, and again she fell, apparently as lifeless 
as the body she embraced. 

Already the villagers began to arrive, having been alarm- 
ed by the messenger that called first on Solomon’s mother. 
They succeeded in recovering her from her swoon, but found 
she was not alone in lamentation. Another of their num- 
ber was gone. Of the nine, who were all plunged together 
into the lake, by the filling of the boat, seven succeeded in 
making their escape, though not till the lives of some were 
almost spent. Solomon disappeared three times: and three 
times rising called for help; but alas! there was none to 
give assistance. At length the body of Joseph was found, 
and with slow and heavy steps the two corpses were carried 
back to the place they left a few hours before in the full flow 
of health and happiness. One common feeling of sorrow 
seemed to prevail through the village ; all felt a sympathy in 
wo. But what shall I say of the father on hisreturn? [ dare 
not speak. His heart burst in his bosom. And yet he said he 
would not repine; he would think of what God had done 
for the spirit now gone, and be still. This, too, was the 
thought that soothed the mother’s anguish, and enabled her 
to stand and look calmly at the clay-cold body she lately so 
much loved. This thought, too, dried Maria’s tear; and 
when the next day came, and the grave had received its 
trust though not yet closed upon it ; and these parents, and 
this sister, leaning on each other, approached and stood 
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upon its edge; Iheard a sob, I sawa tear; yet as they 
thought of heaven—its tearless paradise—its songs—its alla- 
lujahs to the Lamb, it was with almost rapture, at the thought 
that Soloman was there. 

Here, then, is our antidote against the ills of life. If pa- 
rents wish in such affliction to have such consolations, then. - 
let them train their children up for God. And, children, I 
have a word for you. Would you like Solomon, make your 
highest interest secure ; like him remember your Creator in 
the days of your youth. Then let affliction come it has no 
sting ; death and the grave, no terror. TENNET. 


THE MARTYRDOM OF GEORGE CARPENTER. 


On the 8th of February, 1572, a certain man named 
George Carpenter was burnt in the town of Munich, in Ba- 
varia. When he was led out of prison, and brought before 
the council, his offences were publicly read, contained in 
four articles : 

Ist. Because he did not believe that a priest could for- 
give a man’s sins. 

2dly. That he did not believe that a man could call God 
out of heaven. 

Sdly. That he did not believe that God was in the very 
bread which the priest uses at the altar ; but that it was the 
bread of the Lord. 

4thly. That he did not believe that the very element of 
the water itself in baptism doth give grace. ‘These four ar- 
ticles he utterly refused to recant. A schoolmaster of the 
Pope’s came to him and said, “ my friend George, dost thou 
not fear the death and punishment which thou must suffer ? 
if thou wert let go, wouldst thou not return to thy wife and 
children?” To whomthe martyr replied ; “ If I were set 
at liberty, whither should I rather go, than to my wife and 
well-beloved children?” Then,” said the schoolmaster, 
“revoke your former sentence and opinions, and you shall 
be set at liberty.” Carpenter answered: “my wife and 
children are so dearly beloved unto me, that they can’t be 
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Duke of Bavaria: but for the love of my Lord God, I will 
willingly forsake them.” When he was led to the place of 
execution, the schoolmaster again spoke to him, saying: 
* good George, believe in the sacrament of the altar; donot 
affirm it to be only a sign.” To whom he answered, “ I be- 
lieve this sacrament to be a sign of the body of Jesus Christ 
offered upon the cross for us sinners.” The schoolmaster 
then said to him, “ what dost thou mean, that thou dost so 
little esteem baptism, knowing that Christ suffered himself to 
be baptized in Jordon?” The holy man then shewed 
what was the great and true use of baptism, and what was 
the end why Christ was baptized in Jordon ; and how ne- 
cessary it was that Christ should die and suffer upon the 
cross, whereby alone we can be saved. The same Christ 
(said he) will I comfess this day, before the whole world; 
for he is my Saviour, and in him do I believe.” 

A Romish priest named Conrade, then came to him, 
and said; “ George, if thou wilt not believe the sacrament, 
yet put all thy trust in God, and say, I trust my cause to be 
good and true ;* but if I should err, truly I am sorry and 
repent.” To whom George Carpegter answered; ‘ God 
suffer me not tu err, I beseech thee.” Conrade, then began 
to repeat the Lord’s prayer; “ Our Father which art in 
heaven :” Carpenter answered, “truly thou art our Father 
and no other : this day I trust to be with thee.” Then Con- 

rade went forward, saying, “ hallowed be thy name.” Car- 
penter replied, “ 0 | my God how little is thy name hallow- 
ed in this world.” Then said Conrade, “ Thy kingdom 
come ;” Carpenter answered, “ Let thy kingdom come this 
day unto me; that I also may come unte thy kingdom.” 
Then said Conrade, “ Thy will be done in earth, as it is in 
heaven.” Carpenter answered ; “ For this cause, O! Father, 
am I now here, that thy will might be fulfilled, and not mine.” 
Then said Conrade, “ Give us this day our daily bread :” 
Carpenter answered, “ The only living bread, Jesus Christ, 
shall be my food.” Then said Conrade, “ And forg ive us our 
trespusses as we forgive them that trespass against us.” 
Carpenter answered, “ With willing mind do I forgive all 


* Observe these subtile serpents, who when they cannot remove 
this good man from his faith, artfully endeavouy to make him doubt. 
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men, both my friends and adversaries.” Conrade then con- 
cluded, “ And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us 
fromevil.” The Martyr replied, “OQ! my Lord, without 
doubt thou shalt deliver me; for upon thee only have I laid 
all my hope.” The Romish priest then began to rehearse 
the belief, saying : “ I believe in God the Father Almighty.” 
Carpenter answered : “ O! my God, in thee alone do I trust; 
in thee only is all my confidence, and upon no other crea- 
ture; although they have tried hard to persuade me other- 
wise.” In this way he gave answers to every sentence, which 
if they were here given at full length, would be too long. 
The schoolmaster afterwards came and said to him: “ dost 
thou believe as truly and constantly in thy Lord and God 
with thy heart, as thou dost cheerfully seem to confess him 
with thy mouth ?” Carpenter replied ; “It were a hard mat- 
ter for me, if that I, who am ready here to suffer death, should 
not believe that with my heart, which I openly profess with 
my mouth. For I knew before, that I must suffer persecution, 
if I would cleave unto Christ; who saith, ‘ Where thy heart 
is, there is also thy treasure ;? and whatever thing a man 
doth fix in his heart to love above God that he maketh his 
idol.” The priest then asked him, if he thought it necessary 
after his death, that they should pray for his soul, or say 
mass for him? To whom the blessed martyr answered : 
** So long as the soul is joined to the body, pray God for me, 
that he will give me grace and patience, with all humility, to 
suffer the pains of death with a true Christian faith: but 
when the soul is separate from the body, then have I no more 
need of your prayers.” As they bound him to the ladder, he 
preached much tothe people. His Christian brethren then 
desired him, that as soon as he was cast into the fire, he 
would give some sign or token what his faith or belief was. 
-* This shall be my sign (said he) that as long as I can open 
my mouth, I will not cease to call upon the name of Jesus.” 

His face never changed colour, but he cheerfully went 
upon the fre. “In the midst (said he) of the town, this 
day will I confess my God before the whole world.” Upon 
a bag of gunpowder being put about his neck, he said, “ Let 
it be so, ig the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of 
the Holy Ghost.” Two men then lifted him upon the lad- 
der; the holy martyr smiling, bade a Christian friend fare- 
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well, asking forgiveness of him. This done, he was thrust 
into the fire, when he cried out, with a loud voice; Jesus! 
Jesus!” The hangman then turned him over; he again 
cried out; “ Jesus! Jesus!” and so joyfully yielded up his 
blessed spirit, exchanging his earthly cross for an immortal 
crown. 


FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 
HABITS. 


The strength and influence of habit in a man’s character, 
is obvious to every observer. Hence it is very important to 
beware what habits we form. It is habit that makes the 
man. If aman is a drunkard, it is hishabitto drink. If heis 
a spendthrift, it is his habit to spend money needlessly. If 
he is a cheat, a swearer, or gambler, it is his habit to cheat, 
swear and gamble. If he is an honest, benevolent or indus- 
trious man, it is his habit to be honest, benevolent and indus- 
trious. And so every trait in a man’s character, which ren- 
ders him praise or blame-worthy, results from the frequent 
exhibition of any quality or disposition of mind. I speak 
not now of that power of intellect, and that temper of mind, 
which are the gifts of nature; but of that in every man’s 
character which is acquired,—that which is formed by cir- 
cumstances or by his own propensities and exertions. 

It is often thought that a man is born with his character, 
or in other words that nature mostly makes him what he is. 
I have very little to say of this opinion, but will appeal to 
every one’s experience if he does not find that whatever good 
or bad qualities he may possess, he is able generally to trace 
it to some instruction which he may have received—some 
example which has been set him, or some contaminating in- 
fluence which he has felt. Our propensities may be more 
inclined to follow evil, but we look for the sanction of ex- 
ample to encourage and embolden us; and we know that 
the presence of piety and integrity serves to check and con- 
trol the ill-disposed. I have no more doubt that nature 
makes a difference in men in regard to disposition and tal- 
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ents, than I have that she does in bodily shape, or in the 
sound of the voice. But what I contend for is, that most of 
that which makes the character is acquired by habit, and is 
the effect of instruction, example or influence. Why do we 
expect to see the son of a gentleman polite, or the family of 
a rustic awkward? And when we see it otherwise, do we 
not uniformly seek for the cause of any difference in some 
circumstance in the education of the individual, or in the 
company he has kept. 

Now if habits make up the character, and mostly result 
from instruction, example, or influence ; how important it is 
that these should always contribute to form a good charac- 
ter. In other words, that instruction, example, and influ- 
ence, should be valuable and salutary. 

But let not the youthful reader imagine he has nothing to 
do with the formation of his own character. Each one’s 
destinies are in a great measure in his own hands. You 
must not be corrupted by bad example. “ Keep thy heart 
with all diligence.” Ever follow that which is good.”— 
Never begin bad habits, and you will never have a bad char- 
acter. This is a point that should be carefully attended to. 
Never begin bad habits. Never tell a falsehood, and you 
will not be a liar. Never take the name of God in vain, 
and you will not be a swearer. Never spend your mone 
but to some good purpose, and you will not be a spendthrift. 
Do not make a constant use of intoxicating liquors, and you 
will not be a drunkard. Always keep the sabbath day holy 
and you will not beasabbath-breaker. But if you begin to 
indulge in any of these vices, you may before you are aware, 
be in the habit of indulging them. 

When once you have begun, it will be easy to go on, and 
every successive step will make iteasier. Where it will end 
you know not. Once break the restraints of conscience, and 
it will restrain you less. Its restraints being removed, and 
you having acquired an inclination for sinful indulgences, 
you will presently become as miserable and degraded as 
those whom you now pity and despise. Ask the reeling 
drunkard, whose face is bloated, whose eyes are inflamed 
with redness, and whose.limbs tremble, if he expected, when 
a youth, to become a drunkard, and he will tell you, “ No.! 
Nothing was further from my thoughts or desires.. I felt in 
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no danger of it.” “ How came you to acquire this detesta- 
ble habit?” “It came upon me by degrees. I began to 
take a morning dram, and began to make frequent and daily 
use of ardent spirits. I was fond of taking a social glass 
with any friend J might happen to meet ata tavern. Often 
in jolly company I was challenged to take another glass ; 
for it was ¢onsidered a great honour to be able to drink a@ 
great deal without getting drunk. Soon I acquired an ap- 
petite for strong drink. I saw I was getting intoa bad hab- 
it, but yet I could not refrain from taking a dram when I was 
where it could be had. I thought I could not perform my 
daily labor without it. Now the habit has gained the mas- 
tery over me. It is my ruin that I began to make free use 
of ardent spirits.” This I dare presume is the sad tale of 
many an one, who has destroyed his health and happiness, 
his character, property and life, and brought misery on his 
family, and ruin on his soul. 

When a habit is once acquired, it is difficult to break it off. 
The man who is in the habit of attending meeting on the 
sabbath, is induced to go constantly; while he who is in the 
habit of staying at home, and spending it in idleness or wick- 
edness, is induced as constantly to stay at home. There 
must be some change in his character and feelings before he 
can be expected to do uniformly different from his usual 
course. 

How important then is it that youth should be aware ot 
the strength of habit, and feel the importance of forming good 
habits. It is more difficult to break off bad habits than 
good ones, because we are more prone to sinful indulgences. 
Yet good habits will be a strong barrier against vice and 
snisery, its sure attendant. By following an upright and vir- 
tuous course, you will acquire a taste for virtue, and find 
your pleasure in it.. While the vicious cannot relish good- 
ness, and this is their greatest unhappiness, they place their 
enjoyment in that, which, being indulged, will prove their 
ruin. ‘To the happiness of a peaceful mind they are stran- 
gers. 

Youthful reader, think of this when you are inclined to 
begin to do what is wrong. Feel that you are in danger of 
forming the habit. Touch not that poison which will slowly 
work your ruin. Say not that you shall escape the snare, 
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in which others have been taken, and so you may venture a 
little! Never begin to ruin yourself, to ruin your happiness 


and your soul. 


FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 


DIALOGUE 2d. 


BETWEEN A MOTHER AND HER CHILDREN. 
Henry—Eliza—William and Amelia. 


Henry. Ma, come to this window and see how black it 
looks—it is quite dark. 

Mother. We are going to have a thunder shower my son ; 
look, see the vivid lightning flash, and hear the loud thun- 
der roar. 

Eliza. Oh! how awfully sublime ; it almost makes my 
heart sink. 

M. Amelia, why do you cling so close to ma? are you 
terrified, my dear? and think her side to be a place of 
safety ? 

A. I feel fearful, and it seems that in your arms I should 
be more secure. 

M. Fear not, my child; God is able, and he alone can 
protect from sudden death. See how the rain pours down 
in torrents; hark again, that flash probably struck some- 
where near us. Eliza and William you tremble ; you know 
it is the lightning that strikes ; the report succeeds it. It is 
said to be the voice of God. Oh! that each dear child could 
feelingly say, ‘This awful God is ours ; our father and our 
friend.’ Such a storm as this ought to solemnize our feel- 
ings, but we ought not to let it terrify us. When a little 
child I used to fear thunder; but a beloved friend (now I 
trust in heaven) taught me to even love to hear its sublime 
sound—and after I learned to love the Saviour of sinners, 
he used to repeat to me these lines :— 
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‘‘ Yonder the thunder holds its black majestic throne— 
The birds of the air fly for refuge ; 

The beasts of the field flee affrighted ; 

The sons and daughters of mirth quake for fear: 

But hark—it is the voice of my beloved ; 

The voice of him who groan’d and bled, 

And died on Calvary for me: 

’Tis the low whisper of my God.” 


W. Is it not cruel in God to strike a person dead by 
lightning in an instant ? 

A. Oh! brother, you know he cannot be cruel. 

M. No, my children ; God is never cruel, whatever he 
does—sometimes his ways are mysterious to us finite crea- 
tures; but we must remember that all things are ordered by 
infinite wisdom, which cannot err. Suppose that Jehovah, 
who foreknows all things, had appointed your mother this 
day to die, which would appear to you the kindest, to send 
one stroke and take her to himself, or many days of dis- 
tressing pain? 

W. Why the former would seem to be easier for her; but 
to one who is not prepared—Oh! how shocking, to be sum- 
moned in a moment to stand before the bar of God. 

M. Yes, my son, truly dreadful: but he whose counsels 
are known only to himself, orders it sometimes in such a 
manner: his children are permitted to linger in distress, 
perhaps to better prepare them for heaven, and that they 
may do some good by their death-bed exertions; and when 
one is (apparently in impenitence) called into his presence 
in a moment of unconcern, it is a solemn warning to all, to 
reflect that now is the only time to seek for pardon of sin, 
and peace with the just Judge. 

E. Ma, is not death terrible to all ? 

M. My dear, death is called the king of terrors—but 
when a dying saint enjoys the smiles of a heavenly father’s 
reconciled countenance through a crucified Redeemer, and 
can commit the immortal spirit into the hands of him who 
expired on the cross, and robbed death of its sting, (which is 
sin)—then it is sweet and joyful; and a glorious triumph to 
die. Christians sleep in dust, and the time is coming when 
they shall be raised incorruptible in immortality. * * * 
Look, the clouds have disappeared—the rain’ ceases to des- 
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cend—the sun breaks forth—see how bright he looks through 
the scattering clouds—behold, yonder is the bow of promise 
in the storm. 

E. Oh! how beautiful—the rainbow is indeed welcome, 
and although I have learnt that it is produced by natural 
causes, still I love to view it as the promised sign. 

M. So you ought, my child. Henry, my son, for what 
are you looking in your dictionary ? 

H. I did not exactly comprehend what was meant by 
finite and infinite—but the words are thus defined: Infi- 
nite—unbounded, endless, &c.; Finite—limited, bounded, 
&c. 

M. 1 like to see you practice looking for all words you 
do not understand : you must all do it, or enquire the mean- 
ing, and never neglect it unless absolutely necessary—and 
ma must strive to use such language as is best suited to the 
capacities of all her little listeners—but I must leave you a 
while: after tea at six, when the ground is a little dry, we 
will all walk to the river, provided you all attend to duty. 


— ———-; 
MISS JANE TAYLOR’S DYING ADVICE TO THE YOUNG. 


Tue following is an extract from a letter written by Miss 
Taylor, a short time before her death to some young friends 
for whose welfare she felt deeply concerned. This distin- 
guished friend of youth is very extensively known as the 
author of several excellent moral essay and poetical com- 
positions, which have been widely circulated both in Eu- 
rope and America. Her productions for several years en- 
riched the pages of the London Youth’s Magazine; and 
from that excellent work a number have been copied into 
the Guardian, under the signature of “ Q. Q.,” viz.—* How 
it strikes a Stranger”—“ The discontented Pendulum”— I 
can do without it”’—* I cannot do without it”—*“ Now and 
Then”—* The Philosopher’s Scales,”’ and several others. 

She died at her father’s house in Ongar, (Eng.) on the 
13th of April, 1824. . 

“As my time is limited, I cannot devote much of it to 
subjects of inferior moment, but must address myself at 
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once to that which is all important, and in which all other 
advices are included. But now I know not where to begin, 
nor how to find language to reach the heights and depths of 
this boundless subject. No language, indeed, can do this : 
and, therefore, we find in the Scriptures no attempt is made 
beyond the most plain and simple statements ; but which 
are, on that very account, the more striking. What for in- 
stance, could the utmost powers of language add in force to 
that question: “ What shall it profit a man if he gain the 
whole world, and lose his own soul?” And, my friends, 
there is very great danger notwithstanding all the warnings 
and admonitions we receive, there is great danger of losing 
our souls. It is so easy to pass on from one stage of life to 
another, from youth to age, with good intentions towards 
religion, and with a common respectful attention to it, with- 
out once tasting the happiness of a good hope, or enjoying 
the supreme satisfaction of making a full surrender of our 
hearts and lives to God. Multitudes of the professors of 
religion thus live, and thus die—making their comfort and 
prosperity in this life their chief object of pursuit, and pay- 
ing only so much attention to religion as they deem absolute- 
ly necessary to escape eternal destruction. But this is not 
Christianity as the Scriptures describe it: and it is surpri- 
sing that, with the Bible in their hands, any person can make 
so great a mistake about it. If Ged has not our hearts, we 
are not his ; he will accept nothing less. If our affections 
are not in heaven, we shall never reach it. I remember that, 
during my youth, I was for many years greatly discouraged, 
and almost in despair at last, on this account—feeling the 
impossibility of bringing my earthly mind to prefer spirit- 
ual things—to love God better than the world. At length, 
in a letter from a pious friend, I was reminded that this great 
work, though impossible to me, was easy to Him, and that 
he had promised to do it for all who ask. From that time 
my difficulties begun to yield. I saw how absurd it was to 
doubt the promise of God; and that it was in respect to 
these very difficulties that he says, “ Seek and ye shall 
find.” So that I began to see with unspeakable joy, that 
the hardness, reluctance, and earthliness of my heart, 
were no real obstacles, provided that I did but apply to him 
for a cure. Yes, to cast ourselves entirely on God, to do 
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all for us, in the diligent use of means, is the sure, the only 
way, to obtain the benefit. But it is surprising what reluc- 
tance there is in the mind to do this ; and how ready we are 
to try every other means first ; especially we are unwilling 
to come by a simple act of Faith to the Saviour, and to ac- 
cept from Him a remedy for all the evils of our nature, al- 
though there is no other way. How much labour is often 
lost for want of this! Come to him, my dear friends, and 
“ he will not cast you out.” He declares he will not ; and 
come as you are. It is Satan’s constant artifice to persuade 
us that we must wait till we are fit to come; and, as this 
faith that “ believes and lives,” however simple, is the gift 
of God, pray incessantly, importunately, till you receive it. 

I am sure you are all convinced already that delay, neg- 
lect, or indifference in religion, is the greatest folly, the deep- 
est cruelty, we can practice towards ourselves, as it respects 
our interest in the future world. And indeed, it is so as to 
this world too. I have seen something more of life than 
you ; and [I have lived long enough to see that promise, in 
numerous instances, fulfilled, that they who “ seek first the 
kingdom of God,” have “ other things added to them,” in \. 
a more especial and desirable way, than those who make ? A 
them the primary object. I am firmly convinced, that ta- 
king the whole of life together, the most pious and devoted 
persons—such as made an early and complete surrender of 
heart and life to God, have most real prosperity and suc- 
cess in this world, as well as infinitely more enjoyment of 
earthly good. But really this is a point scarcely worth pro- 
ving, when the interests of a boundless futurity are concern- 
ed. Yet as it is one of the chief illusions of the father of 
lies, to persuade men that in becoming decidedly religious, 
they must sacrifice the choicest pleasures of life, and that 
God’s ways are not ways of pleasantness ; it is desirable to 
expose the falsehood. All the real and reasonable enjoy- 
ments of life are compatible, not only with an ordinary pro- 
fession of religion, but with the highest spirituality of mind, 
and are greatly sweetened by it, if kept in the'r subordi- 
nate place; and as for the rest, the gaiety, the vanity, the 
evil tempers, the restless desires of a worldly heart; its 
selfishness, its frowardness, and all those indulgences which 
are forbiddan to us, they are as certainly destructive of our 
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true mterests and happiness here, as of our eternal happi- 
ness. Of this truth, experience too late convinces the most 
successful votaries of this world. But let us rise above 
these lower considerations :—the question is, Are we desi- 
rous to secure the salvation of our souls? And it is impos- 
sible to fix a steady thought on Eternity, without being so. 
Then let us take the Bible for our rule, and never rest till 
we have a scriptural foundation for our hope ; nor till our 
Life, as well as our creed, is conformed to its precepts and 
examples. 


FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 
REFLECTIONS ON READING MATTHEW III, 


Many years had passed away since the prophetic voice of 
Isaiah had designated the harbinger of our Lord, by the 
voice of one crying in the wilderness, “ prepare ye the way 
of the Lord, make his paths strait.” At length the Baptist 
appears. He appears preaching repentance, and giving 
assurances that a nobler personage would soon approach, 
and a more important dispensation be introduced. The 
august personage to whom John referred, comes to his own 
but his own receives him not. Notwithstanding all the evi- 
dences of his Mesiahship, the Jews were not ready to re- 
ceive him in this character. ‘The hardships and privations 
to which the Baptist voluntarily submitted, and his humble 
manner of life, were calculated to convince them that he 
for whom the way was preparing, would not appear in the 
pomp and splendor of this world. But they were equally 
blind to the evidence resulting from prophecy, from testimo- 
ny, and the character of his forerunner, in regard to the 
manner in which the Saviour of men would appear and the 
nature of his gospel. Their case affords a striking instance 
of the influence of preconceived notions on the human 
mind. Alas, how effectually does prejudice shut out every 
ray of light from the soul ! 

Altheugh the Jews flocked in multitudes to the baptism 
of John, yet they seem, in general, to have had no realizing 
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sense of the nature of that repentance which he inculcated. 
They prided themselves in being the lineal descendants of 
Abraham and had no idea of any righteousness but that of 
the law. How peculiarly important it is that we should un- 
derstand the nature and design of religious institutions, and 
attend upon them with ardent desires to obtain all that spj- 
ritual good which they are calculated to impart. Now, 
when we look back and recollect the exercises of our minds 
while attending the ordinances of the gospel, and the effect 
of this attendance on our lives, are we not conscious that, 
in many instances, we have deserved that severe censure, 
which the Pharasees and Saducees received from John the 
Baptist. 

There is something peculiarly interesting in the character 
of the Baptist. He seems to have had a perfect understand- 
ing of the design of his ministry ; and while he preached 
repentance he did not fail to assure his hearers that he was 
only the instrument for the introduction of a more perfect 
dispensation. How wiling was he to take his proper 
place! How lowly did he view himself when compared to 
the Saviour ; and with what diffidence and self-distrust did 
he administer to him the saered ordinance of baptism’! 
How should we learn from this to render honor to whom 
honor is due; and never think more highly of ourselves 
than we ought to think. With what admiration should we 
contemplate that unparalleled humility, under the influence 
of which the Mighty God, the Everlasting Father submitted 
to be baptized by one of his creatures! Most certainly such 
a contemplation should hide pride from our eyes, and we 
should rejoice in every opportunity of acquiring good, how- 
ever contemptible the source. Nor should we hesitate in 
the performance of any duty, however it may militate 
against our notions of dignity. Happy indeed, is the con- 
dition of those who have received the baptism of the Holy 
Spirit, and whose hearts are daily raised to God in fervent 
prayer for the guidance of that same spirit which descend; 
ed on the Son of Man in a visible form. 
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L— F—, THE IRISH SCHOOL BOY. 


The following is an account of one of the pupils of the 
London Hibernian Society. He commenced reading the 
Testament the winter before his death. For three months, 
so great was his dread of the Catholic Priest, that he dared 
not bring his Testament home. He had been a wicked 
boy ; but as he advanced in acquaintance with the Testa- 
ment he seemed to be much changed for the better. Though 
he had often been threatened to be punished by the Priest, 
if he should meddle with the Testament, his love for that 
blessed book was such, that after that time, he applied him- 
self closely to commit it to memory, reselving manfully to 
abide by it, let what would be the consequence. Some time 
afterwards he was seized with a violent fit of sickness: his 
master went to see him, and asked him, was he afraid to 
die? He said he was not. The master asked him, what 
banished the fear of death from his mind. He replied, 
“‘ Jesus—I hope to see Jesus ;” and being in an agony of 
pain, he added, “ ‘The sufferings of this life, are not worthy 
to be compared with the glory which shall be revealed in 
us.” Being asked where he had met with that text of scrip- 
ture?’ He said it was part of his task in the &th of the Ro- 
mans. He continued, as he had strength, to repeat many 
other texts of Scripture which he had committed to memo- 
ry. The conversation was, however, soon stopped by the 
Priest, who (having been sent for by the boy’s parents) en- 
tered the house, and demanded seven shillings for anointing 
him. The parents replied, that they had net the money. 
He exclaimed, that if not paid, he would go off and leave 
the departing soul in purgatory, perhaps until the day of 
judgment. . The poor parents, alarmed at this expression, 
offered to bind themselves by oath, that they would pay him 
the seven shillings on the next Sunday ; and entreated that 
he would anoint their son. The master could no longer re- 
press his indignation, and in the hearing of the people, ask- 
ed him, “ Is your ointment, Sir, an article of traffic? You 
Say itis a gift of God; how then is it to be purchased with 
money ?” The Priest was much enraged, and after much 
altercation went off, declaring that he would neither answer 
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the question, nor remain in the house. Next day the master 


' again visited the boy, and perceived that his end was fast 
_ approaching. His ‘Testament lay under a substitute they 


had provided for a pillow, and he understood from his pa- 
rents, that until prevented by weakness and increase of pain, 
he was constantly reading in it. He said it was very pre- 
cious to him; and he wished not to be separated from it 
till death. He then asked the master to read the first Epitle 
of St. John, in Irish, which his parents best understood. 

He got himself supported, sitting up in the bed, and listen- 
ed with great apparent satisfaction. When it was finished, 
looking up, he cried with great earnestness, “ The blood of 
Jesus Christ cleanseth from all sin.” He was then laid 
down in the bed, and asked, was he in great pain? He said, 

“No; but I am getting very weak, weaker and weaker, and 
I hope I shall soon be at home.” His mother said, “ Do 
you wish to part with your mother ?”, He replied, & Jesus 
has a better right to me than my mother has; he suffered 
more to redeem me, than she did ; he suffered much for me, 
and for all who believe in his name ;” and then with great 
emphasis, added, “ He that believeth, entereth into life ; he 
that believeth not, shall be damned.” His father begged of 
him, to pray to the Virgin Mary, the holy Apostles and the 
saints. “Oh! father,” said he, “ there is no name given 
under heaven by which we can be saved, but the name of 
Jesus ; therefore, dear father, be not deceived.” Ina few 
hours after, he closed his eyes, and departed without a 
struggle. 


me a 


SCRIPTURES FOR YOUTH. 


Honour thy father and thy mother, that thy days may he 
long upon the. land which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

Better is a poor and a wise child than an old and foolish 
King, who will no more be admonished. 

Cursed be he that setteth light by his father or his mother. 

The eye that mocketh at his father and despiseth his 
mother, the ravens of the valley shall pick it out, and the 
young eagles shall eat it. 

Children, obey your parents in the Lord, for this is right. 
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Honour thy father and mother, (which is the first com- 
mandment with promise) that it may be well with thee, and 
thou mayest live leng on the earth. 

Children, obey your parents in all things: for this is well 
pleasing unto the Lord. 

I [wisdom] love them that love me; and those that seek 
me early shall find me. 

Rejoice, O young man in thy youth, and let thy heart 
cheer thee in the days of thy youth, and walk in the ways 
ef thine heart, and in the sight of thine eyes; but know 
thou that for all these things God will bring thee into judg- 
ment. Therefore remove sorrow from thy heart, and put 
away evil from thy flesh; for childhood and youth are 
vanity. 

Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth. 

Let us hear the conclusion of the whole matter: Fear 
God, and keep his commandments ;_ for this is the whole 
duty of man. For God shall bring every work into judg- 
ment, with every secret thing, whether it be good or whe- 
ther it be evil. 


ae 
THE SAILOR’S DAUGHTER. 


A sailor was asked what induced him first to attend te 
religion, and gave for answer the following narrative. “I 
came from my last voyage before Christmas, and journeyed 
home. Being late when I arrived, I had not the opportuni- 
ty of seeing my eldest girl, about six years of age, until the 
next day. At dinner time, when we had sat down, I began, 
(beast-like,) to eat what was before me; but glancing my 
eye towards this girl, of whom I was doatingly fond, I ob- 
served her to look at me with astonishment. After a mo- 
ment’s pause, she asked me, in a solemn and serious manner, 
‘Father, do you never ask a blessing before eating”? Her 
mother observed me to look hard at her, and hald my knife 
and fork motionless; (it was not’ anger—it was a rush of 
conviction, which struck me like lightning ;) apprehending 
some reproof from me, and wishing to pass it by in a tri- 
fling way, she said, “Do you say grace, Nanny?” My 








Petition of a Boy for a Bible. 28k 


eyes were still rivetted upon the child, for I felt conscious I 
had never instructed her to pray, nor even set an example 
by praying with my family when at home. The child’see- 
ing me wait for her to begin, put her hands together, and 
lifting her eyes up to heaven, breathed the sweetest prayer I 
ever heard. ‘This was too much for me: the knife and: fork 
dropped from my hands, and I gave vent to my feelings in 
tears.” Here a pause ensued. He appeared much affected: 
On recovering himself, he continued, “ I inquired who had 
thus instructed the child. ‘Fhe mother informed me, the 
good people at the Mariners’ Church next: door, and the 
child never would go to bed, nor rise in the morning, with- 
out kneeling down to pray for herself and her dear father 
and mother. Ah! thought I, and I never prayed for my- 
self or my children. The Lord having awakened me to a 
sense of my danger through the instrumentality of a deat 
child, I am now truly happy in the thought that Jesus Christ 
came into the world to save sinners, of whom I am chief.” 
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PETITION OF A RUSSIAN BOY OF TWELVE YEARS OF AGE 
FOR A BIBLE. 


Most honoured members of the Seevian Bible Society in 
the government of Orel,— 

My father serves the Emperor. My grandfather, with 
whom I five, is blind. My two grandmothers are both of 
them old and infirm. My mother alone, by the labour of 
her hands, supports us all: she herself taught me to read. 
I have a desire to read the word of God; but I have no 
books, except the Psalter ina very tattered state. My blind 
grandfather has by the ear alone acquired a great know- 
ledge of divine things, and likes very much that I should re- 
peat something to him by heart. | 

Confer on me, I pray you, a holy book. I hear you have 
it, and that you distribute to those who have money, for mo- 
ney; and to the poor for nothing. I will read it, and I will 
pray to God for you. IVAN, | 

The Grandson of the blind Stephen: | 
24 
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Eleven Missionaries are at. present employed by the 
American Sunday School Union, to promote the interests of 
Sabbath Schools, in different sections of our country. We 
hope their labours may be crowned with abundant success. 





The missionaries in Ceylon have recently made great ef- 
forts for the education of the young, and there are now more 
than 10,000 native children receiving Christian instruction 
in that island. 





A good Provision.—Sunday Schools in Delaware, by le- 
gislative provision, receive 20 cents a year for each white 
scholar. 





The Ruling Passion.—Baker, in his Chronicle, speaks of 
Henry Beaufort, cardinal of Winchester, who was extreme- 
ly rich, crying out, upon his death-bed, in such speeches as 
these :—“ F ye—will not death be hired? Will money do 
nothing? Must I die that have such great riches? If the 
whole realm of England would save my life, I am able, 
either by policy to get it, or by riches to buy it.” 





Roman Parrot.—It is said that a parrot at Rome, where 
the Pope lives, was taught distinctly to repeat the creed, but 
of course without understanding one word which it uttered 
or chattered. There are many children who can repeat the 
Lord’s prayer, yet never thought of the meaning of one pe- 
tition, any more than the parrot the meaning of the creed. 
Such saying the Lord’s prayer, is not praying, but prating. 
Parents and teachers will try to make them understand it. 








OBITUARY OF MISS SUSAN M’GUIRE, 


Who died in Winchester, Virginia, on Priday, the 27th of 
May, 1825, aged 13 years. 
(Communicated for the Theological Repertory.) 
Ann Susanna M’Guire was the child of Christian pa- 
rents, who dedicated her to Almighty God by baptism, in 
the Protestant Episcopal Church, of which they were mem- 
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| pers. She did not long enjoy the example and instruction 
| of her parents, as they were both removed from this world 
| while she was yet very young. A kind Providence, howev- 
er, supplied their place by a brother and sister, who were old 
enough to take the charge of an orphan family, and whose 
hearts having been changed by the good Spirit of God, dis- 
posed them to perform all the duties of Christian parents. 
With them she continued until three years since, when she 
removed to Fredericksburg, and lived for two years in the 
family of her eldest brother, the Reverend Mr. M’Guire. 
In this situation she enjoyed every religious advantage, and 
was ever punctual in her attendance at the Sunday school, 
Prayer meetings, and the worship of the temple. Her tem- 
per and deportment during this period, were such as to en- 
dear her to all her associates, making her a common favour- 
ite among them, and recommending her to older persons, as 
one of the most obedient and affectionate of children. ‘To- 
wards the close of the second year of her stay in Fredericks- 
burg, it was clearly perceived that her health, which had 
long been delicate, was so rapidly declining, that there was 
little prospect of the long continuance of life to her. It was 
now that her brother felt it to be his solemn duty to deal 
faithfully with her soul, and urge upon her to prepare for 
an event which seemed so probable. This was rendered the 
more a duty, because, although she was every thing that 
could be wished, as to her temper and conduct towards all 
with whom she was associated on earth, and although she 
was regular in her attention to all the forms and outward 
exercises of religion, she had afforded no sufficient evidence 
that her heart was affected, and her understanding enlight- 
ened with the holy truths of the Gospel, by the operation of 
the Holy Ghost. ‘To this important subject she was urged 
to apply herself, and although the desired effect was not im- 
mediately perceived, it may have contributed not a little to 
her gradual preparation for the happy death which awaited 
her. Her health thus declining, she was removed during 
the last summer to Winchester, where she again enjoyed the 
advantages of religious intercourse in the society of pious 
friends and relatives. Under their direction, she read many 
little works of piety, well calculated to enlighten her mind, 




















284 Obituary of Miss Susan M’ Guire. 


and impress her heart with the saving truths of the Gospel 
As the time of her dissolution’ drew near, she was conversed 
with, and written to, by those most deeply interested in her 
welfare, and addressed as one who was soon to depart. Her 


meek and timid spirit became agitated at the thought of that | 


reat change which was at hand. She had not yet received 
the Holy Ghost in its sweet and comforting assurance of 
God’s favour, and her eternal blessedness. But this mani- 
festation was soon to be granted her. About two weeks be- 
fore her death, she appeared to be under deep convictions, 
and much engaged in prayer for some days; when sudden- 
ly raising herself in bed, she exclaimed, “he will support 
me, he does comfort me; what could support me in this try- 
ing hour, but an Almighty power?” . On being asked who 
she meant, she replied, “ my Saviour.” She then called all 
in the room to her bed side, said she was dying, but that she 
was happy, and that was enough, that it was wrong to cry, 
she would soon be in heaven. Soon after she revived a 
little, and appeared to be better. “‘ Now (she said) the devil 
is trying to persuade me not to pray, that I shall get well, 
but I will not believe him ; I will pray, for then I am hap- 
py.” She continued to talk through the night of the good- 
ness of God: her heart seemed so filled with the love of 
Christ, that she could not sleep. In the morning she said 
to one of the family, she was very happy, that God was very 
good to rer a wicked sinner, that he supported her through 
all her trials. She continued in a calm state of mind through 
the day. In the evening one of her sisters after reading to 
her inthe Bible, asked her if she was quite happy ; she re- 
plied, “ Not as happy as I was last night;” on being asked 
why, she said, “ because I have not prayed lately.” She 
continued in a calm and desirable state of mind until the 
evening before her death, when she seemed much distressed; 
and’ said, the devil had tempted her'to believe that she would 
get well, and that it was useless to pray, and she had been 
listening to him, and let her Saviour go, and now she could 
not pray. One of her sisters offering to pray for her, she 
said she should like to hear the’ prayers for the sick and dy- 
ing out of thé Prayer Book. Shé was particularly affected 
by the prayer “for persons troubled’in mind or consciesce.” 
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She requested that it might be read again and again, until 
she thought her sister was fatigued, when taking the book, 
she read it herself, dwelling on every sentence, and saying it 
suited her case. She remained in a state of anxiety and fer- 
vent prayer all night. In the morning, she said she should 
div, but hoped to go to heaven, and meet all her friends 
there, where there would be no more serrow and pain, and 
they would part no more. She then requested Mr. Walls, 
an old and venerable minister of the Methodist church, to 
be sent for to comfort and encourage her. He came imme- 
diately, and gave to the writer of this narrative the follow- 
ing account of this last and most affecting scene: “ I found 
her in the agonies of death, and near to her departure. I 
sat down in the room some distance from her. After some 
time, she reached out her hand and beckoned to me, and 
seemed glad to see me. I asked her how she was; she 
said, vesy sick. I told her she would soon be in Heaven, 
that blessed place. She said, yes, O yes. She then went 
on to say, “a few days ago I was very happy, but Satan, 
that ugly creature, tempted me with the world, and made 
me think I should not die; and I thought I sinned against 
God.” I told her it was no sin to be tempted: Jesus was 
tempted, and that it was no sin unless we yielded to it. She 
desired us to sing—we sang a few verses and prayed. She 
observed several times that she could not see. She could 
not talk much, but was perfectly calm, sensible, and ration- 
al. I sat down by her and encouraged her not to fear, that 
though her flesh and heart should fail; God was the strength 
of her heart and her portion for ever. She said she could 
not talk any more; I told her I did not wish her to exert 
herself, I would talk till Jesus would light up the gloomy 
vale. I spoke of the glories of Heaven, and of the happy 
scene that would soon open upon her astonished soul. She 
lay silent for several minutes, perhaps twenty ; there seemed 
to be a smile on her countenance several times. ‘To our 
utter astonishment, when we thought all was over, she open- 
ed her eyes and looked at me with a heavenly smile—her 
countenance lightening up and her eyes sparkling with joy, 
and exclaimed, “ he is come, he is come, Jesus is come ; 
that precious dear friend !’—then. in an extacy clapped her 
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hands, turned herself over, and throwing open her arms, she 
oried out with emphasis : 


‘¢ Jesus (indeed) can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are ; 

While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there.” 


She then said, “I am going, I am going to Jesus—where 
are my sisters and friends, tell them to come, and spoke as 
if she were ina hurry ; when they came, she said, good bye, 
good bye, farewell; help me, help me, there are more of my 
friends yet, tell them all to come, and all the servants to 
come.” ‘To an old servant who had been with her from 
her infancy, and to whom she was much attached, she said, 
“come stoop down and kiss me; God bless you, that is 
enough; I feel that I am going.” Her recollection was 
very remarkable ; she seemed to remember every one of her 
friends. Itis impossible to describe her looks, they were so 
heavenly. One that was present observed, my dear, the 
Lord has wiped away every tear from your eyes.” “ Yes, 
indeed, (she said) blessed be his Holy name, and all that is 
within me praise him.” She then turned to me, and said, 
“T thought 1 was going, and Jesus was coming to take me, 
but I am afraid he will delay.” I told her not to be impa- 
tient, for Jesus was come; she then raised her hand and 
smiled, and in one moment sunk in death, without a sigh or 
groan.” 

Let us observe in the experience of this sainted child, a 
recognition of the leading features of the religion of Christ ; 
that religion, which is the only support of the soul either of 
the young er old in the dread hour of death. She felt her- 
self a wicked sinner; innocent as her life had been, by com- 
parison with many other children, she feared that she was 
too great a sinner, to be admittedinto heaven. Jesus Christ 
was her hope—his name was ever on her tongue—by faith 
she saw him, and the Holy Ghost enabled her to call him 
LLord—she longed to depart and be with Christ; when, to 
use her own expression, she “let him go” for a moment, 
she was unhapy ; when again she saw him, she rejoiced and 
wished to follow him. And now, dear children, who may 
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read, or hear, the narrative of the life and death of this sweet 
child, let one who can assure you of the truth of all which 
has been stated, entreat you to go and do likewise. Be 
obedient as she was to all her elder brothers, sisters, aunts 
and friends; be affectionate as she was to all her associates, 
who therefore loved her very much}; be attentive as she was 
to all the exercises appointed her, and you will receive the 
esteem of your teachers, and the approbation of your pa- 
rents; and above all, like her, be regular in your attendance 
on prayer, and reading at home, on worship and preaching 
in the church; delight yourselves in good books, and not in 
idle stories; in pious companions, and not in vain and un- 
gedly ones—be much with them that fear God; persevere 
in all these things; then, whenever you die, whether in 
youth or old age, God will accept you, as he has done this 
dear child,—will enable you to rejoice in your Saviour, and 
leave all your friends, who with joy shall see you ascend in 
the arms of Christ, to his glorious kingdom above. 








Poctry. 
LIFE. 


Whar is life? an airy dream, 

Whose painted visions, fancied joys, 

Burst on the view, float on the streams 
And gild our toys. 


Joy that beameth from afar, 

Vanishes ere yet possess’d ; 

Twinkles like the evening star, 
And sinks to rest. 


Hope, that gilds the prospect fair, 
Glitters in the distant view ; 
Recedes into the deep despair, 

Of blackest hue. 


Beauty, like an op’ning flow’r, 
Blooms upon the youthful cheek ; 
Fades and withers by the pow’r 
Of breezes bleak. 
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But even joy, and beauty’s bloom, 
- And hope that dazzles on the eye, 
Are blossoms gather’d for the tomb, 
Soon, soon to die. 


There is a land of sweet repose, - 

Where flow’rs and fruits immortal bloom, 

Possess’d by him whose pleasure flows 
Beyond the tomb. 


There is a haven of the soul, 
Where storms and tempests never rise, 
But peaceful waves of glory roll 

Above the skies. 


O may we there arrive at last, 

Where cares and sorrows never come ; 

And when the storms of life are past, 
Find Heaven our home. 


CHRISTIAN FORGIVENESS. 


‘‘T will be even with my bitterest foe,”’ 
Revenge exclaims, and then returns the blow: 
‘Pll be superior,”’ should the Christian say, 
And kind forgiveness readily display. 


ON PROVIDENCE. 


Lord, are not ravens daily fed by thee ? 

And wilt thou clothe the lilies, and not me? 
Begone distrust! I shall have clothes and bread, 
While lilies flourish, and while birds are fed. 


Oe a 


LINES FOR A WATCH PAPER. 


Mortal, be wise! improve the present hour ; 
The last is gone; the next beyond thy power: 
Thy time, e’en while advancing, glides away : 
Mortal, be wise, nor risk an hour’s delay. 
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REFERENCE TESTAMENT. 


Cummings, Hilliard, & Co. have just published additional Tables 
te accompany this highly popular Testament. We subjoin the 


PREFACE TO THE TABLES. 


‘‘ Fhe Editor of the Reference Testament is happy to acknowledge 
his particular obligations to the Rev. Dr. Miller and Lindsty of Prince- 
ton, Kev. Professor Goodrich of New Haven, Rev. Justin Edwards 
of Andover, and Messrs, J. E Worcester and J. W. Gibbs, for the 
assistance received from them, in preparing these Tables. By the po- 
liteness of Professor G access has been had to a new work from 
Edinburgh, from which important aid has been obtained, in the ap- 
plication of Walker’s general principles, and, asin that work, such 
vowel sounds as would not probably be mistaken, have been left 
without marking in these Tables. It is now confidently believed that 
the Reference Testament can be read more undersiandingly, correct- 
ty, and profitaoly than any other Edition. The rerereNce LETTERS 
and KEY are adapted to exercise the understanding about the ideas 
contained in each paragraph of the oracles of God, and thus break 
up the habit, lamentably common, of reading mechanically, or with- 
outreflection. The tasrzs relating to Etymology, Geography, 
Chronology, Prophecy, and other miscellaneous subjects, by elucida- 
ting many passages, will add to the interest with which they will be 
perused ; and the marking of the proper NAMES, With the figure vow- 
els of Wa!ker’s Dictionary, a work now in general use, will tend to 
render their pronunciation easy, accurate, and uniform. Clergymen, 
Superintendents and Teachers of Sunday Schools, Preceptors of 
Academies, School Committees, School Instructors, and Parents, are 
respectfully invited to examine this Testament, and then lend as much 
of their influence to extend its circulation as their conviction of its 
merits will justify.” 





THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 


NEW SERIES. 


THE friends of the Guardian, and the Christian public in general, 
are informed that the Monitor, a monthly Magazine published in Bos- 
ton by the Rev. H. Wilbur, for the benefit of Youth, is hereafter to be 
incorporated with the Guardian, and published at this office, under 
the title of** THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR” 

A union of these two publications has been mutually agreed upon 
from a conviction that the interests of both will be increased and the 
improvement of the rising generation better promoted. 

The objects ot the Guardian and Monitor being nearly the same we 
shall by this arrangement be enabled to retain the excellencies of both. 
We shall have a greater variety of matter to fill our pages, and we shall 
add to the editorial labors of the Rev. Mr Coleman, the assistance of 
the Rev. Mr. Wilbur, who has had much experience in the instruction 
of youth 

When the Guardian was commenced six years ago, there was no 
periodical work published in our country for the religious improve- 
ment of youth ; and but few books designed for their use, which were 
calculated to answer this most desirable object. The flood of juvenile 
books were generally caiculated only to amuse and please the fancies 
of children ; and very few, to improve the taste, or affect the heart. 
But it is now very different. And as the American and New York 
' Tract Societies are both very laudably engaged in furnishing Sabbath 
Schools, and children generally; with an extensive assortment of 
books, designed to promote their spiritual interests, there is less need 
than heretofore, of a periodical work, exclusively adapted to their ca- 

acities. This united work, therefore, while it will contain some pie- 
ces suited to a younger class of readers, will be more particularly de- 
signed for those of suitable age to be united in Biblical classes; and 
for all who are ensulous of intellectual and moral improvement, 


CONDITIONS. 


The Guarpian and Monitor, will be-handsomely printed on good 
paper, with an engraving in each Number. 

The price to subscribers is one dollar to be paid in advance, or one 
dollar twenty-five cents if not paid-by th@1st.of March. These con- 
ditions will not be varied from, as nothigg but prompt payment will 
support the work at this low price ¥ 

Those who are accountable for any number of copies not less than 
6, nor over 20, will be entitled to every 7th copy gratis ; if over 20, 
and less than 50, an allowance of 20 per cent. If over 50 copies an 
allowance of 30 per cent. 

No subscription will be taken for less than a year, commencing with 
the January number, and all arrearages must be paid before it can be 
stopped. Those who do not give notice to discontinue before the close 
of any one volume will be considered as pledged to take the succeed- 
ing volume. 

The Guardian and Monitor will be printed the first week in ever 
month, and forwarded by mail or otherwise, according to the diree- 
tion of subseribers. © NATHAN WHITING. 








